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Toall yourhfull Gentlemen, 


or Apprentiles, fauourers ofthe divine Arte of 
ſenſe-delighting Poeſir. 


ENTLEMEN, expett not in this my ſlender 
vo.ume, amorous paſsions of ſore Courtly Louer, 
graced(as the cuſtom is , with ſuper finerethoricall 
phrales:look not here for ſome melodious dittics, de- 
ſcended from the wel-tuned ſtrings of Apollo; {weet-loun- 
ding Citterr: here plainly hauc I preſented vnto your view 
tulticke Tyreras, rehearſing in m_ countrey tearmes to [.*; 
fellow Thir/is his happy blifſe, and luckie fortune in obtay- 
ning the loue of his deſired Pbillide: Or clowniſh Coriden, 
one while taking and giuing quaint taunts and priuy quips 
ofanJ to his froliking Copelmares: One while againe con- 
rending for ſuperiority,in tuning rurall ditties on Pars pa- 
ſtorall pipe. Now Gentlemen, if with Corido», you thall 
had me not to play fo well as the reſt ofmy fellowes , my 
fole and humble requeſt is,that you would not toorthwith 
proceed in condigne iudgement againſt me,burt with wiſe 
Faſt: conccale your opinion,which doing , you ſhall ani 
mate, other wile alzozether diſcourage a yoog beginner. 


Youscucrin eurtefve, 
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AVTHOR AD LIBRVM 


the 


Ads liber, rus dnlee ſubty Br paſcue [xtz 
alba wbi acts 1ſcwrt 10m ing mille gregam 
Te [Xta accipiet pecormms B WES". aines, 
adncrics nratus montibna ipſe ſuis, 
Vs vbi paſtorum gelidys numero {4 ſub tmbris 
fiſtula arundinea carmma lxta canit, 
Tb:t ONALS Coridon fe complexmuiu ; Alcx1iy 
accipiet, Thirlts te leget ore rudy, 
Landabit doll Domninans tbicine fauſina. 
hunc hedera drg num Theſtilis ore canet. 
Hew þ forte via rectaperegrinns aberres 
& Doneino ſumas or bus in vrbe locums 
Ridebir cinis tegneſent rwſ{ica cints, 
raſtica tu cantasruſticus ergo legat, 
Formido n1m1nm ne Momus uimere cernat 
mordebit dominum ferrea lingua tunm, 
Qaam pores excnla,dic oft berns exnl,amica 
neu datnr buic requies fert inga aa liber. 
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Pans Pipe. 


T was inthe moneth of May, 
Allthe ficklnow looked gay: 
Lutlc Robin finely ſang, 
with fwe:r notes ech greenwood rang, 

Philomene torgettull then, 

Other rave by Terens COncs 

In mult rareand ioytull wiſe, 

Sent her notcs vnto the $sk1es: 

Progne with her bloody brealtt, 

Gan in chimney build her nealt, 

Flora made each place exccll 

with fine flowers ſweet un {mell. 

Violets of purple hue, 

Primroſes moſt richin ſhew: 

Vanto which with (peedic flight, 

Bees did flieand on them light, 

And with Thyme loding their thyes, 

Did ir caric to their hiues. 

Some it rooke, which they had brought, 

And in combs it rarely wrought, 

Fiſh from chryſtall waucs did riſe, 

After guats and little flies: 

Little Lambes did leape and play, 

By their Dams in Medowes gay. 

Andafloone as Lucifer 
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Had expelde the leſſer ſtarres, 
Tyters: and T hirfs hight, 
Through alerice-ſceing light, 

W hich did come from Eex bright, 
As they lay in drowlic beds, 
Vpdidlift cheir luggiſh heads: 
Haſting Sheep from touldes to ler, 
Sheepe which blearcd for their meare. 
Shcepeler out from place to place, 
Greedilic did plucke vp graflc. 
Andby chance as heards did meer, 
Shephcardes did each other greete, 
Tbhirfr looked vericlad, 

As he ſome ill fortune had : 

Tyreras firſt ganto ſpeake, 

And his mind in this ſort break. 
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Eglogue firſt. 


Tye ers, Thirfs, 


Hirſu what mean theſe heauy looks? thy face (ſo beſprented 
with tears ſhews 1] news, why?thou wert wontto be mery 
\V ont on a pipeto play,ro grace our ioytull aſſemblies, 
VWirh meric ic{tsandſporrts,tel me why art thou ſo penſiue? 
Th. Ah Tyterns, Tyrerns how can I ceaſe to be penliue? 
Oac o'min- ewes laſt night, hard fortune,died in caning, 
One o'mine ewes,a great ew,whole truit I chicfly did hope of, 
Eancea tidic lambe, which ſhe no ſooner had caned, 
Bur che Foxe did it eat, whillt I l-pe vnder a thicket: 
Thus hauc I loſt mine Ewe, my lambth:e Fox thus hath catcn: 
Ah Tyrterns, Tyterns how can I ccaſe to be penliuc? 

Tyr. Hard fortune neiohbor,but what wil heauines help you? 
VV 11 grictc ger your ſheep againe?caſt care away theretore, 
Shun dolor, vic patience ,paticnce in miſeric profes: 

Toſmile is wilddome whea waſpiſh deſtinie thunders. 

Th. Good counſell Tyrerss,but not ſo calily follow'd, 
Man is borne in griefe , and grieucthat cucry miſhap. 

I thinke we ſbepheards take greateſt paines of all others, 
Sultaine greatelt loſſes, we bertyred with daylic labour, 
With colde in winter, with heat in ſummer oppreſled, 

To manic harmes our tender flockes,to manie diſcaſcs 

Our ſheepe are ſubic,the thicte praies over our heardlings, 
And worſe then the thief,the Fox praics ouer our heardlings, 
Thus we poor heardimen are pinchtand plagu'd aboue ther, 

Te. Truth, but I know not why,we donor only deſcruc ir, 
Bur lcts be content, fith Fortune hath ſo prouided, 
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Andrather heark to my tale,ſich vnder this ſhade valley 
Either ot vs do fir, ith both our flockes be rogerher, 
Lets now tell our ancicnt loues,lcalt fleepe cr&pe vpon vs, 
And thecrafiie Foxe,who priuiliy lurks 10 athicker, 

Or ia theſe huge holes, our lambes ſhould greedilie murrher: 
Better is it to waxethen ſlecpe, what chingeuerr happens. 

Th. Contear,yer tro my mind this griete yer canaor { baniſh, 
Begin firſt your ſclte, you hcſt made mention otir. 
1yr, Wel, llc now begin, Venus aid mz, ſweet Veuus aide me, 

Ayd me Cupid once my triend,che proſperous euecnc 

Otmy louc torchearl:.Not tar from hence in a village 

Was I borne,in a merrietowae rich in ſhadie valleyes, 
Rich1n grounds,ia ſoyle ferrile,in catrell abounding; 
With my father I liu'd, he was calde rich Mehbens; 

Rich Melbeus was my Sire, olde Mepſa my morher. 
Longtime fingleT liu'd, long time vamaried I was: 

He would ottto me fay, when ſhall I be called a Grand(ire, 
She would oft ro me fay,w hen ſhall I be called a Grandam : 
Flora doth hope for thze,the luſty daughter of Aldez, 

Tame: hopes thou ſhalt be to his daughter an hucband 

I delpifing loucyhating thename of a woman, 

W ould them both delire ro let me ſingle abide ill, 

For loue I did deteſt, I did hate a l1bidinous Hywen. 

But markehow't fe!l out, I fed my ſheepe ina paſture 

Necre tothe wood,twas ſummertime,and I very wearic, 
Downe all alone-me laid, no ſooner downe had I laid me, 
Bur ſleepe ſhuc mine eyes , neereto this wood abode hunters, 
Hunters, who let flip at an hare,the groue ſbe recovu'red, 
And gotaway,the dogs returade,and ran to mycarrell: 

My ſhcepe from them ran, great harrme they did to my cartel: 
They dd a Wether kil,they kild a douty good Ew-lambe. 
VplIroſc,my ſheep I miſt, and nought but a carcaſle 


Otmy W cthei I (awe,the clawes andskuls ofan Ewe-lambe, 


Ouc alafſe I cride,[ am yndone,ſpoyled and yndone, _ 
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Long rime amazedT ſtood,one white falle Deſtinic blaming, 
An41drowfic flcep,who clold mine cies whillt mercikes hatery 
Suffered hounds my ſheep ro deuoure, like Aercwmy fomerumes 
O's ſi:ep-aluring pipe who plaid, wtule he murthered Argan 
Avrgas (et with an hundre| cies:or like cothe Fouler, 
V ho ona whuſtle playes moſt ſweaty, whillt hee deceiueths 
Fooliſh birds:rhus ſtanding amaz'd,my acighbour Alex«e 
Cuneto me,crying out, ſtroken allo withthe ſame arrow, 
He made doleful mone,fzucn of mine Ewes be deuoured, 
Andchercſt are {trayed away,lweet Tyrers: help me, 
Help me (faith hejro (ceke chem againe, [ labourcd allo 
Ot the ſame diſcale,we rwo went fadly together | 
Through deſert mountaines,large fieldes,and arable paſtures, 
Seeking our chac'd heards:ar lengthin a brierie valley, 
Berwcen two forreſts, ſome of Amintes his heardlings 
Found welying downe, and (ceking (till for his other, 
Vader a ſhade by chaunce he law Galeres he ſaw her, 
And burat ia her loue, poore vvretch he cricd, he laghed, 
Making $kizs reſound his fad and pitiful ecchoes, 
And vamindtull qui of his heardling, he wholly delighted 
In talxing of her,and paſſing by her | wild him | 
To.reic@rhis loue, which would bring beggery with it, 
He with a ſigh gan (trait excdame,O happic, thrile happy 
Should T be & when,the fates, and deſticue cals me, 
In her lap mine head might lic,and her pretie fingers 
Might cloſe vp my key-cold ces: O wood-mightic Syluar, 
Keep I beſeechthee all ſweet hearbs,lernor greedy carrell 
Plucke them vp,reſerue them til my Ladic bz buried: 
Then leral th: groundbe ſtraw'd with (auouric bloſſoms, 
And write y p07 her tomb, Here beth a maide which a goddefſs 
Wonld haue bene to ber Lowe had ſhe not bene oner-anſtere, 
Loug thus he liu'd ic deep deſpaire, al companie ſhunning; 
Andatlengrh(poore wrerh his daies in miſcry ended. 
Back againe I recura'dinan other field then I fought them: 
jt B Like 
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Like one halfmad I ran, I tour:d ſome hard by the milkedge, 
Some by the forreſt ſide,my notted Ram ſtil I milled: 

Him I ſent my boy to ſceke, he wanderedal day, 

In ſhady woods till night, and wearie thovghttorerurre him, 
But twas darke,and making haſt, arrench hetel into, (thence, 
Made to deceive wild becſts,:nd could by no means get away 
Thus my boy was in hold my Ram was caught in athucker, 
Vpnext morn I roſe,muſing where weremained, 

Forth I went,twas holie.day,]I asked otech one, 

It they aw my ram,and ifthey ſaw little with, (rains 
willy no wher was found, I fought him through ſhac'y mour-- 
Through vaſt cauesand wood, I cride,] ſhoured,] hollow'd, 
But rwasall in vaine,at lengrh a ſtranger I mer with, 

Into the pits to looke, who was new come tothe forreft, 
Himdid I aske alſo, but he ſaw not my hetle VV ile: 

Wetwo together walkt,when wecame necre tothe pitfall, 
Hearing vs two talke,|tke a mouſe ina cheeſe he did exclame, 
Intothe trench welook'd, who could not lavugh'to behold it, 
A Fox falne therein,did ſtand with W iin acorner: 

Waldid feare the Fox,the Fox did teare little W ily, 

Our we pluckt him firſt his fellow priſoner ater. 

Glad was W ithe was our,and I was gladder I found him, 
Home we returnde,and as we returnd,loc deſtiay ftawning, 
Found I my Ram in athicket tyde,, I greatly reioyced: 
Summer it was,it was midday,the Sun was at higheſt, 
Wlled home my Ram,]I foft'y followed aker, 

wil were through the fields,bur I went through ſhady paſtures 
Shuoning Titans beams,but ah ynforrunat Heard(man, 
Shunaing an outward hcat,a fire ] purchaſed inward, 

Vader atrce, by Dawor: cloaſe, very many rclorted, 

Maids and men did thither flocke,there mcrily piped. 

Lacrdas on his new bagpipe,then Polbe danced, 

Jann: and skipt,then thy young vncle Aminte 


Daunc'd I remember with many moetoo long to repeatnowe. 
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Here 1 faid,chis cruc I viewd,l pied Alerxs 
Dauace wah a Laſſe, agallan Lalle,n: thought ſhe did excel 
All chereſtio beautic,in ihape,in comelic behaviour: 

Phibdas was het name, [ thought cach toynt of her heaucnly: 
Looke what parrs lay hid,choſe I far fairer imagin'd. 

Ah,how ſh: plcaſde my mind, her cheeks wer ruddy like apies, 
With red ſtreames beſprent,her hair as browne as aberrie: 
Black were her cics her hands did ſh-w as was a good huſwite, 
No want in her I aw, for where ſh: {quinced alittle, 

That did grace her I thought,thus was [ caught on a ſudden, 
Ah,how of: I wiſht my (cltein place of Alexs, 

He rodallic had learn'd,to daunce I neuer had vied, 

Andthen [I ſham'dto begin, Bur marke what followed after; 
Codrato daunce did come, the lulty daughter of Aldwr: 

Her when Alexs eſpid2,h= withall ſpeed Philkds leauing, 
Caught het by the white hand,at this my Philds trowned, 

She did Alexs loue,bat Alexis Cadra delired: 

In ſtept I co her ſtrait, | wild her not to be ſorry, 

I will be thy louefſaid I )care not for Alexw, 

I will a woing come,from me ſhe flang in ananger, 

And with a ſcornetull looke,wel(ſaith ſbe)ſome body loues me, 
Home then I went diſmaid, and {i-k,my conntenance heauic, 
Sotted were my (ences all,my mind veric peaſiue, 

One w.ule I Laid me downe, of ſuch idle tanafies hoping, 

That (I:epe would mc OC was [ greatly deceaued. 
No foanecr had (1-ep clolde mice eies,bur Phillides toorrhwith 
Iaco my mind d1d com:,ſtill I thought ſhe daunc'd with Alexs: 
Ah how my mocher grecu'd,whan ſhe did fee me (o peaſiue, 
She fetch milke and ale,and for me ſhe madea poſl:t : ' 
She fercht flower and cgs,and tor me the mide a puddingt 

Bur no meat would downe with mz,my tather as heauy , 
Vatothe wile-man wenr,he was a phyſition alſo, 
H- ſaid I was in loue,to:n:d:ail ha |coldir him, I think, tme 
Then to me forthwith he came,hecharg'd me with ityhe prakd 
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To diſcloſe my mind,and he would do what he could do: 
Then confeſt I my loue,tis(faid I) Phillide father, 

Philids, Damen: daughter it is, whole loue thus I burne in, 

Be content,my father (aid,her louc will I ſuc for, 

Welldoth Damon know Melben: chelts be notempric, 
Atthis I comforttooke, roſe,went int” ficld to my cattell, 
Both full ot hope and feare. To Demon wen Meltberr, 
Toldchimall the tale, and tor his daughter Fe praycc|, 

I give my conſent, tur [ feare, quorh he Phillida wil nor, 

She ſhalllike and lou*,tor the hath very may reieted, 

Thelc newes brought to meas I (ate alone by mine heardling: 
Sonne, faith he,go thy (elte,ſpeake to Philida Dames 

Will giue his good wil, it thou canſt alſo get her louc, 

Home toorchwith I went my (clt ] finely bedecked, 

Comb'd minc head, I waſht my tace,my ſpruſe-lether icrkin 
On did I put my ruftes,my yellow-lcther galigaskirs, 

Then (ull othope and fearc I weur, my P4:lbda (pinnivg, 

Satc by the doore, I went vnto heryI co:de her, | kiſt her, 
Proterd her many gitts,but ſhe refulde many profers: 
Crau'dot her,her good will,but ſhe did flacly deny me, 

VV ild ine leaue my furc,and not proceed any further. 
Impaticn ot repulle, her three times after I wooei): 

Gilits many pence me coft, three tumes againe ſhe repeld mc: 
D-ipcratc alcogethcr then with bewitched Amraras, 

Into the w I went,and merrie company leauing, 

In vncouth mountaines,in deſerts and ſhady yallcyes, 

All my delight I rooke, I never look'dromy cane!: 

Thcy for a pray were Icft tothe Fox,to the wolte to the Lyon, 
And had I not bene helpr, I hould have dy'd with Amynias, 
But now Formne ſmile, with Alex Phillida dayly 

Vide to ſport and play, vnto him the dayly reforted, 

She brought him conſerues, ſhe brought hun ſugered almonds 
He not louing her,but with her flattery mooucd, 

Lay with her, and io time with childe poore Phulige our” 
c 
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He then fearing leaſt he ſhould her marrie by conſtraint, 
Fled from his Vnclc in haſt(for he remain'd) with his vncle) 
Phillida fearing, leaſt,ſhe ſhould be mocked of eachone, 
Look'd more blyth on 'me,as I fate ynder a Mirte, 
She paſt by,me thought,and ſmyled ypon me, 
Her lookes fauour ſhewed,then againe my utc I renucd, 
Went and woed her againe,and far more traſtable founde her: 
Next day to Damen; houſe I went,and with me my fire, 
There were cakes and ale,and each onegreatlie retoyced: 
Then we were made fure,and wedding day was appointed, 
VW hich ar length did come, the time long wiſht for approched; 
VWetwaine were conioynd,that day we merrily paſled, 
Great good che are we made, Licida and Polio piped, 
Allth'whole countric daunc'd: with credit thus was I wedded: 
V hich when Alex# heard, with all ſpeed home he rerurned, 
And fcc Thirfr, I pray, what a quiet wiſe haue I gotten, 
Sheyct neuer ſcowl'd ſhe ncuer frown'd on Alexis, 
But ſook'd mildly on him,though he fo great'y abulde her, 
Heele now come to my houſe,aud fit with me by the fire, 
Heclenow fit by my witc,whulſt I goe looke tomy cartcl: 
\Vetwo be great friends,and tothee(T birfo) I tel its 
Thee for atricnd I take,to my biggeſt boy the father, 
But verictew do it know. A large ground now hauel plowed, 
And tis more than timeto vnyoke my wearied horſes: 
Thirfe,] hauc to thee now declardethe hiſtory pleaſant 
Of my loue:Rehearſe yours,as voupromiled erewhile. 

Th. Wel.I begin codeclare't:O Pan melodious help me: 
But ſee neighbour I pray, Tyre» is caried headlong 
Jarotheſca,ſce,clouds covnitc,a fforme 1s a breeving:; 

And pitchie-night drawes on apace,lets haſtly the retore, 
Deuide our cattell,to the cores lets ſpeedily driue them. 
The. Ler's run apace,tilagain we meet you ſhal be my debrer. 
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To diſcloſe my mind,and he would do what he could do: 
Then confeſt I my loue,tis(Gaid I) Phrllida father, 

Philids, Damen: daughter it is, whole loue thus I burne in, 

Be content,my father (aid,her louc will I ſuc for, 

Well doth Damon know Melbes: cheſts be notempric, 
Artthis I comtorttooke, roſe,wvent int” ficld ro my catte!l, 
Both full ot hope and feare. To Demon wen Meltherr, 
Toldehimall the tale,and tor his daughter Fe prayec, 

I give my conſent, bur l feare, quoth he Phillide wil not, 

She ſhalllike and lou2,tor the hath very may reieed, 

Thelc newes broughtto meas I (ate alone by mine heardling: 
Sonne, faith he,go thy (elte,ſpeake to Philids, Dames 

Will giue his good wil, ifchou canſt alſo get her lou, 

Home toorcthwith I went my (clt] finely be decked, 

Comb'd mine head, I waſht my tace,my ſpruſe-lether ierkin 
On did I put my ruftes,my yellow-lcther galigaskins, 

Then ull othope and fearc I wenr, my Ph:lbda (pinning, 

Sate by the doore, I went vno hery] code her, I kiſt her, 
Proterd her many gitts,but ſhe refulde many profers: 
Craidothcr;her good will,but ſhe did flatly deny me, 

Vild inc leaue my ſutc,and not proceedany further. 
Impaticnt of repullc, her three times after I wooa): 

Gilts many pence me coft, three tumes againe ſhe repeld mc: 
D-ipcratc alrogether then with bewitched Amraras, 

Into the woods I went,and merrie company leaving, 

Jn vncouth mountaines,in deſerts and ſhady vallcyes, 

All my delight I rooke, I never look'dromy cane): 

Thcy for a pray were Icft tothe Fox,to the wolfeto the Lyon, 
And had I not bene helpr, I ſhould have dy'd with Anna, 
But now Formne ſawlde, with Alexs Philleda dayly 

Vide to ſport and play,vnto him ſhe dayly reforred, 

She brought him conſerues,ſhe brought hun ſugered almonds 
He not louing her,but with her flattery mooucd, 

Lay with herand io time with childe poore Phila pony 
c 
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He then fearing leaſt he ſhould her marrie by conſtraint; 
Fled from his Vncle in haſt(for he remain'd) with his vncle) 
Phillida fearing leaſt,ſhe ſhould be mocked of each one, 
Look'd more blyth on 'me,as I fate ynder a Mirte, 
She paſt by,me thought, and ſmyled ypon me, 
Her lookes fauour ſhewed,then againe my ſure I renued, 
Went and woed her againe,and far more traQtable founde her: 
Next day to Damon; houſe I went,and wich me my fire, 
There were cakes and ale,and each onegreathie reioyced: 
Then we were made ſure,and wedding day was appointed, 
W hich artlength did come,the time long wiſht for approched 
Vetwaine were conioynd,that day we merrily paſled, 
Great good che are we made, Licidas and Pollie piped, 
Allth'whole countrie daunc'd: with credit thus was I wedded: 
VW hich when Alex# heard, with all ſpeed home he returned, 
And (ce Thirfr, I pray,what a quiet wiſe hauc I gotten, 
Sheyct neuer {cowl'd. ſhe neuer frown'd on Alexs:, 
But fook'd mildly on him,though he ſo great'y abule her, 
Heele now come to my houſe,aud fit with me by the fire, 
Heclenow fit by my witc,whulſt I goe looke tomy cartel: 
\Vetwo be great friends,and tothee(Thirfer)I rel it, 
Thee for atricnd I take,to my biggeſt boy the father, 
But veric few do it know. A large groundnow hauel plowed, 
And tis more than timeto vnyoke my wearied horſes: 
Thirſe,T hauc to thee now declardethe hiſtory pleaſant 
Of my loue:Rehearſe yours,as youpromiled erewhile. 

Th. Wel.I begin co declare't:O Pan melodious help me: 
But ſee neighbour I pray, I yr«» is caried headlong 
Jarotheſca,ſce,clouds covnitc,a fforme 15 a breeding: 

And pitchie-night drawes on apace, lets haſtly theretore, 
cuide our cattell,to the cores lets ſpeedily drive them. 

The. Ler's run apace,tilagain we meet you ſhal be my debter. 
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(Goomr Winerraign'd as King, 
Hoarte froſt did nip cach thing; 

Fields look'd naked now and bare, 
Fields which like a Chaos were. 
Earth of graſle was now quite voyde, 
Boreas cach thing, i:ſtroyd. 
Leaueleſfle trees ſeem'd to lament, 
Chirping birdes were diſcoment: 
Secking toode 1n yncoth lanes, 
Wherethey caught their farall bancs, 
Philomene did now recant 

VW otully ſharp winters want : 

Progne fled to place vaknowne, 
Somewhere making dolctul mone, 
Ferex; pincht with want didcric, 
Iuftly plagu'd for villany, 

Fiſh indeepe themſelues did bide, 
Daring not in foordes abide: 

Carrel bleated for their mear. 

Cartell found no foodeto cate, 

Tia» had his head lift vp, 

Lulde a ſleepe in Thers hap, 
WW hen ewo Swaines were newly gone. 
HMelibens and Damon, 

Hungrie flocks toler from folde, 
Flockes halt ſtaru'd with want and colde, 
Heards had caten maorniags baite, 
Shepheards met together {trair. 
Melibens, men report, 

Spake ro Damon in this ſort. 


EGLOGVE 


Fglogue ſecond. 
Damon, Melibens. 


Oodmorrow Damen, Da, Goodmorrow good Me/ibexr. 
W hat:your comely daughter,whoſe loue ſo many eclired 
; Isnow weddedT hearc toa Citizen, is ſhe ſodainty, 

Thar none but Citizens will pleaſe her?or are ye ſo wealthie, 
Thar you ſcorne vs Heards,your mates and tellowes?I iear me, 
Once betore ſhe die,ſhce!l wiſh ſhe had wedded 'an heardiman. 

Met. Peace Damon,comtent your (elf,firſt hearethe detendant, 
Ere you giuc indgement, lets firdown tricodly together 
On this ſuuny bank,whillt Tyrass fiery glances 
Warmourlimbs,and melt hory ſnowes, Ile tcl the beguming 
Andendottheir louc,cod,midſt,and originall of it. 
W hen my girle was young,to Cupid: fiery weapuns 
And not yet ſubieQ,then had my neighbour Alex, 
A lice ſonne,both borne in aday,th'one louedech other: 
As brother and filter, as twaine of one iſſue begotten: 
And as children vſe,they two woulddallie together, 
Sport & play,both went to the {chool.,as veares came vpon the: 
So their louc encreaſt,yeares made this amitic greater: 
Age made loue increaſe,and ſtil my neighbour Alexa 
(As moſt men are woont)eſteeming worſt of his owne arte, 
Ser his ſonneto the {choole,to ſcooles of Apollo: 
VW holly in 1oy he liu'd, what ſportes,the cuntrey did affoord, 
V hat playes, what paſtimes,thoſe he vide, al labor abhorring, 
Time brought choile of ſports, cach quarter ſundry pleaſures: 
In ſpring time when fields are greene,when cuery bramble 
Lookerh freſh, when eucry buſh with meloche ſoundeth, 
Otlirtle birds riſing before bright Tyran apprared, 
Into the fieldes did he goe whichthen taire Flora bedecked, 
W ih redolent blofſoms,O how gratctul to the fences 
Wereth'odoriftcrous (nels which when Azrer to Phobur 
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Ganto ſer ope her gares,the tragrant lowers afforded, 
O howto hearedid he toy the muſicall harmony,which then 
Each little bird did make. He would go then with a ſpud ſtafte 
Vato the leauic yyoods the dens where Connics had hidden 
Their yong ones to ſeeke;ro find yong| birds he delighted: 
Greatly now did he ioy,thelighttoored hare ro run after: 
WW ich may yelping hounds,the (wift-toot Decre by the forreſk, 
To purſuc with dogs, with an hauke tocncounter a pattridger | 
Actthis time thetop,the tennis ball was a paſtine: 
At thistime no {mal d:light hetoke in a fotcball: 
W hen Lodic Ver had run her race,and Phebar aſcending 
Vnto the higheſt,began to (cortch vvith ficry glances 
Flora truites, and Vers gay giltes, when Ric with a fickle 
Down to be cut began, andemprtic barnes to befilled. 
Then to che Chryſtall lake and filver river of A/phas 
Vide heto goe(Good Lord)how greatly tu bach him he joycd 
In his running ſtream, what pleaſure companie meeting, 
Took he to ſport on's recdy banks:foratimes with an angle, 
And falſe ſhew ofa bait glitering fiſh cratuhe taken: (them 
Wold herwitch frb his waues, with ne:s oft rimes he deccu'd 
Now by themonntaines high, and forreſts leauy to gather 
Stawberics and Damaſcns no {mal dclight did be count it, 
Bur vvhy recite I to thee theſe ſporrs, thou theſe mery paſtimes 
Knowſt wel ynough, thou knowft whar ioies the cuntery yiel 
Wernter & autuw brought nota few ripe apples in aurwm (derh, 
Peares and nuts to gather he v{de,all which he reſcrued, 
VW inters wantto rcleene, VV hen gloomie VW inter appeared, 
W hea hoarie froſtsdid each thing nip,vyhen Ifades hanged 
onech houſe, with milk-white (nows whe th'carth was al hide 
For:hvvitk a fouler he vyas.to the vvelſprings 8 tothe foun- 
& to th: rugning lakes, vvhole cuer mooucable vvaters (tains 
Froſt neuer aker could,there for the long-billed hernſhuc, 
And little Snype did he fer ſnares, vvith evvigs crattily limed, 
Putals noyy tor buds did he make the mulicall Oy vile, 
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Thelittle Robbin and the Thruſh now greatlie — | 
winters want with dolctul tunes didhe ſtrike with a ſtone-bow, 
Cardes anddice brought now great ſport,ſitting by the fire, 
Bowles tul of ale to quaffe off, ripe peares and mellowed apples 
Todeuour,to cracke {mall nuts, now he counted a pleaſure. 
But what need many words,lcaſt oucr techous I ſhould | 
Vneo thee bee,many playes,and paſtimes here I will ont: 
I will omit his gun, I will not ſpeak of his hand- bow: 
W hich withatwanging ſtring, he {o many times hath beaded 
Bur to be briefe his lite, his greateſt royle was a pleaſure. 
And might I ſpeake as I thinke, I would fay boldly thac he liu'd 
More in ioy than Gods, ſprong of celeſtial] ulue, 
Put Fate is peruerſe, Fortune a friend to none alwaics: 
This meric life the gods,the country gods which inhabit 
Earthly feats did note,(for to then Jowe in Olmpur, 
Yet vouchſafes not a place)they faw't and murmuredat it, 
Each one did complaine that he fo merilie lined 
Each one did complane that he them never adored. 
Not far fromthence in a wood, in a vaſt and briery forreft, 
There 5a famous grouc,wnh Oaks and pine trees abounding 
which neuet axe hath ruche, whoſe tops the clouds cut alunder 
Theſe noſtar conid pearce,no fun-beam could cuer enter: 
Heere nere came Foreas, heere nere came fiery Than. 
Temperature here alwayes abides,theremperare aire 
Cauſerh a dayly ſpring,here bloſſoms day ly do flouriſh: 
Hearbs arc green, which a lake, & chryſtal ttream bythe forreſt: 
W ith myld ſliding waves doth nouriſh with liquid humor, 
In midſt of this grove the mild Creatreſle of ail things; 
Hath by woondrous arte a ſtatcly pallace erccd : 
And from craggie rockes,great feats hath wiſcly created: 
God Sy/nenxs 1s haule,it need no carued vpholders, 
Nor ſtately pillers to vnderprop, his gorgious banging 
Nought but heauen ouerhangs, Ar/as himlelfe doth yphold it. 
Huher al the Godshither al the progeny rurall 
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In came,cachtookea ſeat,each ate by Sylmar in order, 

Ar the higher end otthe haule in achair with gems very coltly 
With leauy wreath:s on his head (at great Sy/waaw adorned. 
Nexr face ruſticke Pan,next him (ate beautitul A/pbur. 

Alphur atiwer-go4,next him God Bacebns all hanged 

with red-ſtreamed grap*s,next him Lady Ceres arrayed 

W ih cary wreaths of wheat:next her dame Flera bedecked 
With (weer-{melling hearbesthen fatnymphs, Fayries & half- 
dyluans, Satyrs, Fauns, withal the ruſtical olipring, (gods 
Now giung ſtatures,now rebels (barply reforming; 

And checking finners,at length they tound them agreeued 
With (weet Alexs ſon,that he them neuer adorcd, 

Deſpiſde ther Deitics,their gifts that he dayly abulcd: 
Foorthwith-cach god agrecd to baniſh hum from his empire, 
And kingdome tor atime.Saith great Sylwanar, be neuer 

Til ſeuen yeares be palt,my fragrant cmpuc herealter, 

Shall by my leaue (port 1n,thus amlT tully reſoiued 

Neither ſaith God Pan,my rcalmes and flouriſhing empire 
Where many flocks do feed, til ſcuen yeares tully be palled: 
Shal hc come in by my leaue,thns am [ tolly refolucd, 

I baniſh humalſo ftromy banks ſo redy,faith A/pbes, 

AndI faith Facchus)fro my taire and beautiful Orchards, 

And I (ſaith Ceres)tro my ficlds and corn-bcaring empirc: 

And ul this ſcuen yeare ſhall he be(aith F/era)depriucd 

Ot treedome,and ſhal beare the ſrruile yoke of a mailter, 

And dearly ſhall hz {mart forthele his wancon abules, 

This the godsdecreed,rius firmely was it cnated: 

And aday was {ct, They now in(pired Alex, 

And mooued him to ſend his ſon, his ſonne little Fauffar, 
Vmorthecictieto learne atrade,this he tully beleeucd, 

Was done for his good, Th'appointed time now abproched, 
Now the day was at hand, good Lord what p:tutuil howling, 
Madethat houſe, whca he gid depart,his father AleX, 
Now gan fad looke,and at this his heauy departure, _ 
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Theſe moſt wokul words with an hart moſt forowhul vreered. 
({emble, 
i dayes greene bloſſoms, thy yecres vong plants doe re- 
but my time imitates Swans winte and hoary feathers, 
To labor andcake pains,thy years do wil thee, my white haircs 
torewarne that death 15 readic to ſtrike daylic: 
Now thertorc,Omy ſon,ttiefe words I charge thee remember, 
VW hich ro thee thy father,ſoduy bus me {peaketh, 
Likelitle Bees frothoir hives nowe mutt chou bee baniſhed of 
and ants learn,thcy wilteach thee, my ſon,to;abour: (Bees 
They will teach thee to werke,lothe Bee,ſhe gathereth hony, 
and th'Ant corae. winters pennurie wiſcly tearing. 
So maſt thoutake paincs, whilſt time willer thee, for old age 
thy body,though now ſtrong, wil very quickly weaken, 
A raynic day wil come,crookedage wil(l (ay Jcreep yponthee 
cnemics vmo worke,cnemics vntoprofic, 
A trade thou muſt |carne,now muſt thou dwell inacirtie, 
which hath both verrues,and mante vices in it: 
Theſe thou muſt eſchew,thele muſt thou g1eedilic follow, 
theſe bring perdition,thoſe credit and grear honour: 
Bur firſtthy maker {ce thac thou ſerueabouc all things, 
ſerue him,he made thee, loue him, he willthe* gourme: 
Beloyall and gentle,to thy maiſter truſtic,thy dutic 
ſo requires,be toal atlable, lowly,louing;: 
And marke this one thing,der:ſt cuil companie chieflic: 
for it wil doubtlefle lead cheeto follic: ſhim ir. 
Shun womens tare lookes, Vena is faire bur ro be ſhunned: 
Shees hurttull,of [1:rflarery (ee thou rake heed: 
As tothe net with a call final birds are crafti ly allured, 
with tale ſhew of a baite,as lictle fiſh betaken: 
Eucn ſo womens looks entrap young nouice's oft timcs, 


(cethou deware they be naught, flie thE Twarn thee fly ther 


To KNaw mens deſire medle nor, bur ſpeak wel ot each one, 
lo ſhalt thou get fame,and iouc of allthy neighbours: 
Fa Shan 
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Shun playes andcheaters, go to ſermons, here many vices: 
therechou ſhale learnc to magnifie God thy maker. 
Both mony and counſ(cll I thee giue, ſer more by my coun'e!, , 
* Thanmony,thou ſhalrbe rich ynough it thou do thus: 
More precious it is then gems which Tage attoordcrth, 
then golden flecces which Phafe Ile hap 1n ic, 
$0 fare well my (9ane,God bleſle and keep thee, remember 
theſe things, and God wil ſurely preſcruethee, Farewell, 


Ts once (aid, he ſhed many teares, his mother as heauy, 
Skrecking out,did bid him aduc, my daughter Alinds 
Scemcd halt mad with gricf,ſh:skies wich doilorous eccbors 
Made to reſounJ,am6g many words, thele fadly pronouncug 

I will with thee goe, [| wil be baniſhed allo, 

Iletakealſo part ot thine hard deſtiny, Fauftas, 

But now mult hedeparr, time vrg'd his heavy departure: 
Now necds mult he go hence, tarewel to the watery riuers, 
Farwd he ſaid to the hiclds,to the woods, &greenlcaucd forrcſt 
Andrtothe town who he thought lurely he ſhuld neucragain (ee 
Now was he gone quite away,andat letgth came to the citric, 
Where great god Themafir,with an huge & horrible murmur 
Guideth his vacoth waues, here was the place where he reſted, 

Here was he forſtc to abide the ſcruile yoke ofa maſter, 

Here what cuils he abode, what mileric ſufferd, I need nor 

Tel thee:needleſſe rwas torel thee'c Damon, imagine 

That many gricfes he abode,muchtoyle and lauery ſuffred, 

Muay reproches he bore,ofc timzs my daughter Almds 

Seat priute gifts vnto him, he greeted h2r oft witha token, 

& which was molt rarc,th:ir loue which whe they wer intarts | 
Firſt began, neither ire of Gods, time an cater of all chings, 

Nor pcoud waſpith Fatc,ablc was any whit to diminiſh, 

Butthe more fate,frerting t1ra2,and go1s cruel anger 

Sought bythrearning forc2,the ſame to cancell or alter, 


Mace greater it did waxegſbe (cnt, | rem:mbera napkin : 
VV ut! 
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Wi ith needle wrought ynto himywherin this poſie ſhe feined, 
Though time fret gods chafe and pernerſe deſtinie thunder 
her mind yet newer ſoall thize Alinda varie, 
This gift he recciu'd,and opportunity chaunang 
athing to hum care,rhis wotull letter he framed, 


Fanſtus to bus lojall Alinds. 


F Auſtns infauſtar,torkken,baniſhed,cxilde, 
in cacſe ſad writings, fenderh Almde greeting, 
Soonet my dear-loue each [tarre which ſhines in Olympus, 
cachlicle ſand mailt thou count by the watery (ca-ſbore: 
Each bird which flycrh,cach leafe in woods ſhady growing, 
each ſcaled iſh which (wims in a frothy river, 
Then halte the milcries which thy poore Fauſtus abideth: 
Ah,bur I feare too much, leaſt thou be gricaed artir. 
VV hat ioy? what comfort hauc I wretdyris all io Alnds: 
Oh bur that name oft much dolour alſo cauſcth: 
No ſooner its namead,bur ioy of ſence me depriueth, 
no ſooner its named, but teares fro mine cries doe trickle. 
Ioy in chat chou ſtan\i(t in ſuch aduerſitic ſtedfaſt, 
ecares inthar from thee,deſtinic me ſo wnthholds, 
Bur yet though fate trown chough gods purſue m- with atiger 
though Focrtunz plague m:,penurie pich m2 dayly: 
Greeue not Alinds tor it ,whea | was exiled marine 
then chat I die, I lay,grecue not Almda for it: 
And if in hop: thou li'tt,lay dearh ſhilncuer hereafter 
take trom?2 a loco! 1110yue, ſtill will I live a widow, 
AnJi may tall our,g51s taking pittic, that once I 
ſhal co both our co:xe1s vaco the? latelic returne: 
Th-a whattling mocral!whatthung celcſtiall cach where, 
ſhal ioyful Faufar f: om his Almds deraine it: 
Not golden apples,which rich Heſperia veeldeth, 
nor licle gems wherewith T uger in /ude floweth, 
C3 How 
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Hove many mo miſcries, poore wretch,how many Ceribdy, 

hoping to inioy thee, would 4 not caſily go rhrough. 
Bc ſtable andconſtant,whatſocuer deſtinies happen, 

thy Favfus wil ſtand be ftil Alda ſtable! 
No = | (endthee, yer acoſtli- icwell I ſend chee, 

that which I want my ſcltr,farewcl I (cad thee my Loue, 


6 þ Histo my Jdangliter he ſent and opportunitie fitting, 
She this cpittle tramed, and to hi priwilic ſent ir. 


IK Now thou my Fefxr,by the ſuperſcription, or ſcale 
who tothee this dolefull and heauy dirric framcth: 
Tis thine Almde my loueywhich io thisdittie Gluterh 
her Fa»ſtus,whole grictesare ro thy ſorrowes equal, 
But feare not Fa»ftsr,liuc in hope, owe doth not all tigacs, 
thunder delay wil gods cruel anger abate: 
Inumethe Lyon his fizrce keuerny leauerh, 
ſokr drops of warcr molkfic craggicpibbles: 
Tatime the herfer to the yoke 1s cally reduced: 
the ſtifle-oeck'd colt doth yeeidro the ruſt y bridle: 
Then feare nar Fawftw;,liuc inhope, froſt doth notat al times 
cach chingnip,tune wil gods cruel anger alfwage. 
Thetromn Captain, Ven: offpring, taithlcs Exear, 
1 timgourwore th'1re of great and anzry June 
Tc be Penelepe,be thoumy loyal Viſes, 
Ile bz Perils, berhou my trullic Naſo, 
Ard bemoſt certame;my mind I wil neucr alter 
my farce whoſcucr, Deſtinic plcaſe to varic 
Bur fire and warer,cold,heat, loue and canic,defice 
and hate ſhall firſt and {ooner agree together. 
Strcam-bounmnng fiſh:s tor fake tacir watcriechaiinels, 
and in greene paſtures, and ſnadie megowes abide 
Earth (hal beape ſtarres, beaucu thal be clett with a coulter, 
then any but Fayſtss hal this Aaxdacourt, . 
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Faaftu: adue,rothe gods, thy truſtic and faithful Alinds , 
torchy late returne prayes dailic, Fawitxs ade. 
This he receiu'd,and now the griefes and ſorrowes he ſirffred, 
though greater and manic mo, yet now far lefler he deemed, 


"F Imenow paſt on apace, hope was their anchor & hauen, 
And though great diſtance of ſpace deraind them afunder:* 
Otrtimes in letters yerthey twatnepriuilic ralked: 
An4 laſt month his cime was {pent:zto his father Alexs 
And to his trinnds he returnde,oh how my daughter Andes 
loy'datth 's,amongt triends,as his heauic departure, 
Each ching {eem'd co lament, focachthing toy'd his arriual. 
Now pray thee tel me Dawes, who now lo (harply reproucdſt 
Should I remooue her loue,who was more trultie __ fl, 
Then was Penelope the loyal wite of Vieſſes. 

Da. O rare fidehtie,O faith immooucable, worthy, 
\W orthy to be rchearſt coal polterities afrer: 
Should(trhou remoaoue their lou-, [tcl the friend Mehbens, 
It cho houldit, thou hadl(t deleru'd with Taxrdas endleſl- 
Paines torecceive.But loe,the withered grafle 13 ail hidden 
WW ith haaric tnowes,0ur ſheep want meat. Ae, La's baſtilie 
Go terch rhem todder, which bleat fo gredilic tor it, (therfore 
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VV! nter now wore away cold with his hoary froſts, 


| Andnow ſharp Boreas was made apriſouct: 
Now brought in Ladie Ver {mels odoriſterous, 

And with blalts verie calme Zephirns centred, 
Each bird ſent merrily muſicall harmonic: 
The Cuckow flew abroad with an ode vnitorme, 
This time cucrie thing merily welcomed, 
Swains with their Glly cruls fat by their hcards feeding, 
One while telling otancient hiſtones, 
Now playingonapiperuſticall harmon y , 
And the ruddic Goddefle , her manic collourcd 
Gates had (carce on atume to. T ira» opened, 
V hen three Swaines Coriden, T beftrlg,and Damon, 
Hauing new iro the ficldes their greedy flockes ler our, 
Met by chance 0n a time ynder a ſhady tree, 
And who nceretothe tree ſtood with his heard alone, 
Faxſfs: an aged man, maſter ot harmony, 
Thelſc three mates when he ſaw ſpecdilie came to them. 
Vpthen roſe Coriden, I beftilis and Damon, 
And prayd this aged heard to fit vpon a turſe., 
He laregthey fare egainc, I heſti/ts and Damon, 
And clowniſh Coriden,cach held a pipe in hand, 
Th'old man lcft t kome his muſical inſtrument 
And he much reuerenc'd for his age of the reſt, 
Firſt ofall merily ſpaketothe companie. 
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Eglogue third. 
Faxitur,C aridon, T beftilis, Damon, "WH 


WY great thanks,ncighbors,to the gods celeſtiall owe 
which ſych goodly weather haue (ent for our ewes that 
Sencighbors ech one,how finely Awrers faluterh (hauc caned 
Her louing Tyra», how pale and ruddy ſhe lookerh, 
Our weaklings doubtlelle this day wil mightily ſtrengthen, 
Co. O,tis afine weather, a trim batling time tor our heardlings, 
Andleſle I be deceiu'd, this day will prooue veric taire roo, 
VV hat great thankes therefore ro the gods celeltialt owe we? © ,, 

Fa.Y ca, Coriden for many m>things we be greatly beholding 
Vntothe gods, I my (clf hauc ſeen a rime when as heardimen : 
Could nor vſc their pipes,could not as we do together 
Sit thus far tro the flocks,the Wolte which priuily lurked 
Intheſe woods, the Beare which craftilv crouchr 1n a thicker, 
Boch ſheep & hcards wold the deuour,yea oft fro our herdlings 
We by torce were pluckr,8& wretches vrg'd to be ſouldiers, * 
Seldom now doth a W olt, the beare exilde frothe mountains, 
Doth neuer hurt our flocks,th: gates of peaccable /a=us | 
Be now barred faſt weneed not feare to be ſouldiers, 
Nor feare fouldicty force, we may ng merrily pipe here, 

Co. Fauſtur tds vs troth,thy lire and grand-(ie oft times 
Told m2 th: ſfame,with many mochings,more mercy the gods 
Pan doth tauor his herds, we may nowe merily pipc here. (ſhew 
Th. Yea Coriden thou maiſt ſecurely kifſe Galates, 
Vnder a ſhade, yea and more thanthat, it no body ſee thee. 

Co. My Galateano doubt, before your withered Alice 
Shal be preterd,ſhe lookes likean ode witch fcortch'd in a Kil. 
Da. \W el Coriden, boaſt not too much of your Galares, houle, 
Shortly your ewes wil(l tear)take you tor a Ram,nota keeper, 
Th, No,Coridens (wee pipe, which ſuch braue melody makerh 
Nill on's head ſuffer Acteons hornes to he ioyned, 
Co, Ich wil pipe with you Dawon or Theituls cither, 

D And 


PANS PIPE. 


Andlet Faufar iudge whole pipe beſt harmony ſencerh. 
Fa. Theſe reprochtull tearms ſhould nor be rehearſeJ among 


You ſhould not hauc told him of his wite Galates: 


You ſhould not hauec told him of the detormity of his wife, 

Bu ler theſe things palle,Coridev cucn now made a challenge 

Wil ye with him contend, I wil giuerealonable tudgement, 
Both, WW eve agreed. Fa. Begin Coriden, you firit made a 


* Coridors Soner. 


= Vpid took wings,and through the fielde did flie, 
A bow in hand,and quiuer at his backe: 
And by chance proud Aminras did clpic, 
As all alone he fate by his flocke. 
This fallic ſwain fo ſtatlie minded was, 
All othcr beards he thought he Jid ſurpaſle. 


He hated Louc,he harcd ſweet deſire; 
_ ro-him no wight be eſteemed: 
anica Laſſe on him-were cr on hire, 
Worthy of lus lone,yet none he deemed. 
Our from his ſheath-heglucke a leaden dart, 
VW herewith he ſmotetiic {wain ypon the hart. 


Forthwith he roſc,and went a little by, 

Leauing his heard, for ſo wold Capid hauc: 

Faire Galateathcn he did efpie, 

Vnder a ſhade with garlandveric braue, 
Straitwaics hc lou'd,and burn'd in her deſire, 
Nocaſc he found,the wag had made a fare, 


He ſivh'd;he burn'd,and frycd in this lame, 
Yet fillie wrerehher louce he never ſought, 
But pind- away becauſe he did diſdaine, 
C24 him ſtroke with that vulucky ſhatr 
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PANS PIPE. 
Long tim: he liu'd chus pining in diſpair, 
| Til's life at length flew into thopen aire, 


Cavid abroad through ſhadie ficldes did flie, 
Now hauing ſtroke proud Amintas with his ſhaft: 
Poore Coriden by chance he paſſed by, 
As by his hcard he fate ot toy beretr, 

Sicke,very ſick wasthis lowly twain, 


Many tliarhe lik'd,all did him dildaine. / 


rn OOO 


Capid him ſaw,and pittied him foorthwith, 
| Cho: out a dart among a thouſand moe: 
Than which aluckier was not in his ſheath, 
VW herewith he gaue the ſwaine a mightic blovy. 
Strait riſing vp, Ga/etea he cſpide, 
Foorthwith helou'd,and indefier fride, 


Al: how ſhe pleaſde, pale and red was her face, 

R o'e-cheek'd as Awrora you hauc ſcenc: 

A wreath of lowers her feemly head did grace, 

Like Fore taire,ot ſhepheards ſhe was Queene, 
He paſicd by,andde-med that the laught, 
Her veric lookes did fauour ſhew,he thought. 


Therefore in haſt with rude and homelietcarmes, 

He did her woogher hoping to obainc: 

Firſt ſhe demde,at lengrh ſhe did affirme, 

| She would him louc,the could him not diſdaine, 
Thus di'd Amintas becaule he was fo coy, 

| Poorc Cmides his loue did thus inoy, 


Fa, \Vel, Coriden hath donz, lets heare your melody Dames. 
Da. Helpme my chcartul Muſe,O Pe» melodioushelpe me, 


And wiſe Apols cotunc the ſtarcly progeny ot heardlinen.. 
Dz Dazene 


PANS PIPE. * 
Damons drttie. 
VV" Jexe firſt broken had the Chaos ancicnt, 
Andrthings at variance had (ct at vauty: 
W hen firſt cach clement, hric,aire,and water, 
Andearth vamooucable were placed as you ſec: 
A plow-man then he made,he made a ſheep-teeder, 
Theplow-man he made ot [tonic progenie, 
Kebelling tothe plough, likero the flinty field, 
Hard-hcarted,full of hate: The noble ſheepieeder 
He made ofa milde and lowlic progenie, 
Gentlz,and very meeke,like a ſheep innocent, 
Ofrtimecs he to the Gods ſacrifice oftcred, 
One while he gauc a Lambe,one while a tidy calle, 
Since thatrime fillic {waincs and noble ſheepleeders 
Haue bene much viſted and loucd of the gods, 
Goto my meric Muſc,found out ypon a pipe 
Shephcards antiquitices,and noble progeme, 
A ſhephcard was Abram, Lot was a ſbeep-keeper, 
Great Angels,fromaboue came many umes to theſe, 
Yea /owe omniregent leauing his heauenly ſcat 
Talk with cthe,men affirm,as they fate by their heards 
Ot chem ſprung valiant and noble nations, 
Goro my meriemuſc,ſound out vpon a pipe, 
Heardſmens amtiquitic,and noble progenie, 
Pars (ate withrhis flocke , in /ds redolenc, 
VV hen he was made a Iudge to V enus and une, 
And Pal beautiful three nnghry goddellcs. 
Go :o my mcrie mulc, ſound our vpon a pipe 
Herd{mens antiquity and noble progenie, 
David fate with his heard, when as a Lyon huge 
AndekeaBezarc he flew, this little pretic {waine 
Kilda viftorious and mightie champion, 
W hoſe words did make a king & al his hoſt to feare 
And he ful many yeares raign'd ouer Iſracl], - 
0 
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Go to my metric Muſc,ſound out vpona pire, 
Heardſmens antiquitie,and noble progenie, 
Moſe: ted ſillie ſheep, when like a fiery flame 
| Iebonah called him owt from a bramble buſh, 
O what great monuments and rmightic miracles 
In Egypt did hc ſhew,and ro king Pharas, | 
Jordans waucs backe he driue, /orden obeyed him. 
Gotomy mcric muſe, ſound out ypon a pipe, 
Heard{mens antiquitie and noble progenie, 
Angels brought (men afirm) to buſie ſheepteceders, 
In fic Ids of Berb/ebem newes of a Sauiour, 
Before Magicians andnoble Emperours, 
Th'infant laid 19 a ctib, /axes mightic progenie, 
Mankinds ioy, lite, and hcalth cuntrie ſwains viewed: 
Ceaſc now my mery Mnſe to tune ypon a pipe. 
Heard{mers antiquitity and noble progenie. 


Fa, Damon: dittic is done,begin you Thefiils allo, 
Th, Aide me,my pleaſant muſe,O Pa» god mulicall aid me. 
TT he ftilis Ode. 
Stately ſceptcr ina ſoyle moſt famous, 
Where Ger ſtreaming T heamaſsr reſoundeth, 
A Princelle beargth, who with euerduring 
vertues abounderh, 
C \'Vira this pipe inher land,O mule, a famous 
Dirtie recite thou:ſhe deſerues a Dirtic: 
Her praiſes cechots do reſound,and tel through 
eucric cine, 
| « Nymphs from ſtrange countries, water. haunting, Naydes 
Leaue their faire habits, to behold her honour: 
Weſwaines thinke our ſclues to be bleſt;it we can 
but looke vpon her, 
C Inher land nymphs by Hefcons fair founraines, 
Make Odes: on Citterne her Appole craleth 
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Notro cxtoll, Pa»-pipe by the ſhady mounraines, 
Her daykie prayſcth. | 
. Abroad once walking with a traine like Phebe, 
hey lay that Tyran ſtood as one amazed, | 
Andas when faire Lencorbos hee viewed 
on her he gazcd. 
T Then alſo ſuns , Vers: and Miners, 
Sceing her walking with a troupe ſo ſtatelie, | 
Each did her chalenge,ſhe by right is mine, faith | 
each nobic Ladie. 
She's mine,quoth /wws, ſh:'s a Queene moſt royal, | 
She's mine(quoth Paltw)ſtivath a wit notable: 
Shc's minc,quorh Venus, Pard her wil giue me, 
She's amiable. 
C Pals at this chaft, [wn fretted and (ware, 
In heauenproud Pars ſhal a wudge be no more, 
He loucs faire Hellen, which he loucs, he therefore 
beaurie will adore, | 
C Ar which wordes Roſe-cheek'd Citheres ſmiled, 
Her face beſprenting with a ſanguine colour: | 
Thea ler /ese faith ſhe,be the indge,thine husband, | 
and noble brother, | 
4 Withal ſpced therfore,to the skies the they poſted | 
And ro /ezer chryſtal ſcat in heauen approching; | 
Tppus ſpake great /awoto the mighty Lord and | 
maker of cach thing, | 
C O ſexe, for doubrlcs many times thou haſt view'd | 
Altions Princeſſe, fwent Ela, wethree 


Caontend whoſe monarch ſhe may be, ſhe's thou know'ſt | i 

wiſe,noble,comelic. | 

C Iwpiter heceat was amaledand (aid, | | 
To iudge this matter is a thing not calte, 

Bur yet aceds muſt it be reſolucd, or ye will 

Fall out I teareme | 
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My ſiſter I=o,thou my daughter Pala, 
| nd Venuw kinned ro me three waies, 
Yhe's not thine Pallas, Tune ſhe's notthine,not 
thine Cutherea, 
o Pur lane, Pallas, V envy and each goddeſlc 
hath her indifterent,ve do chime her yainly. 
| Th:is is my 1dgment, (weet Eliza, Ladies, 
ſhallbe mine onhe. 
q Owhat great and huge miracles Ichowah 
| Aiding,ſhc hath wrought herc,many yeares which preft vs, 
From Romiſh Pharachs ryrannuus bondage,ſbe 
latcly releal'd vs. 
g Sincethat bright day-ſtar ſhady night expelling, 
W hich hath _ day light ouer all this Tland: 
That Moſes which her people through the ſealed, 
As by thedrie land. 
q From craggie mountaines water hath ſhe made 
| VV ith mana nectar, manic yearcs ſhe ted vs: 
| Thus hath ſhe long time, noble Toue afsiſtiog, 
mightily led vs 
q O from what Seills ſhe preſerucd hach 
| From ſpaniſh armies Ioue hath herproteted, 
Thy force O Ronuſh Prelate,and wiles hath ſhe 
wilche dereted, 
g Her realme in quict many ycarcs ſhe ruled 
her lubicttes (ate veric much regarding, 
| Puniſting rebels, ſhe reformeth vices, 
| Vertuc rewarding, 
q Theplow-man may now reap his harueſt in ioy, 
| Each man may boldly leada quiet life here 
We ſhepheards may fic with our heard in field, and 
merilic pipe here. 
q APhanixrareſhc is on carth amongſt ys, 
A mother vs her people ſhe doth nouriſh 
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Let vs all therefore,with one heatr,pray Jexe that 
long ſhe way flouriſh. 

IN þ, (ment, 
| a our Odes are done, you mult giue reaſonable iudg- 
Bur ſpeake as you think:who made belt harmony, Fauſts:? 

Fa. Ye hauepip'd all well, and I chink, had facred Apollo 
Heard you, he would haue praiſde your tunrs melodious atfo: 
But which ot you made beſt harmonie, for meto tell you, 
Werebut ancedeſle thing, 'wold breed but brauling among 
The let this ſuffice, you hauc al three pip'd very wel now (you 

Ce. Welthen I cc you feare to oftend this company Fauſtus, 
Had Coriden pip'd worſt,Coriden ſhould heare it I know wel. | 

Fa.Nay not b bur I loue to ſhun contention, I would 
Hauec you agrec,for if I ſhould Theſeils harmony commend, 
You would at it chate,and Dames alſo,ſo ſhould I 
Get me ſurely two fo2s,but rather harketo my counſell, 
Lets to breakfaſt go, and lers drinke triendlic rogerher, 
Sothis ſtrife wil cnd, very bad is hatred amongſt ys 

Ce, lamagreed. Th, AndI. Ds. And Iwilnotfay againſt it, 


Parcite Pierides jinneni concedite veitre 
non Valet ad Varits VN ATAIOT Af7 07: 

Minſa vale yuneniq, fane,dommogplacere, 
& tibs,non valeo, Muſa iocoſa vale, 
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